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THE BOSTON MASSACRE.

An Important Event in the Nation's
History.

On the evening of March 5, 1770, oc-
curre’l p riet hetweaen the p-uple ex-
saperated and ir:itated beyvond coo-
trol, and & guar! of soldiers uuder
Capwsin Prosto, which is known as
the Boston Mas-acre. A sectinel was
first a-siulted, & small file of soidiers
came to his support, a large crowd
soon assembled and the soldiers were
pelted with stones, missiles of wood,
and p'eces of ice. and were darcd to
fire. The soldiers stood thelr ground
for somo time with reasooable patieice,
but Bnally, pressed too fer, th y tired
upon the crowd, killing three mon
instwotly and mortally wounding two
otners. lhe effect of this encounter
was electric; the people asscmbled in
thousands from all parts of Bos'onaund
meighhoring towns, the excitement
was intense, and-the sople conld hard-
1y be res'rained from fallinz upon the
regiments 'and wreaking their ven-
geance upon them.

Samue! Adams again cama to the
front as & great popular lealer, and
one of the most dramatic sceves in his
life was hia persona' domand upno
Governor Hutchinsgon, st the head of
a reputation of ci izens, to remove ithe
regiments from Biston. Thew dter-
mined citizens went in a body to the
governor's hou e and deman‘led the re-
moval of the troops. Gove-ior Hatch-
ipso~, with his usua' policy, off red to
remove oue regimwen’. This was not
satisfactory, snd Samu:l dams ad-
dressed the governoras follows: “Tti=
well known thatacting as governor of
the proviove you are, by i & cbaracter,
commasand«r-in-chlef of tha military
forces within it; and as such the troop-
now in the cap tal areiguhject o your
orders. If y~u, or Cnlinel Dalrymnla
under you, hava the prwer to r move
both, and i 0 Ling short of their to al
removal will satisfy the pevple or pre-
serve tho peace of the provioce. A
multitude, highly incensed, now wait
the result of this applica ina. The
volce of 10,000 [reemen demands that
both regiments be removed. The.r
volce must be reapected, their demand
obey«d. Fail not, then, at your p>ril,
to comp'y with this requisition. Orn
you alone rests the responsibility of
this decision, and if the just expsacta-
tions of the people are disaponinted,
you must be answerable to God and
your country for tbhe fatal consequences
that musts ensue. The .committee
bave discharged their duty, and it i
for you to discharge yours. They wait
your floal determioation.”

The result of this impassioned and
peremptory appeal was a compliance
with the demand, and both regimen's
were removed to Castle Wilism io
Boston Harbor.—From “The Prelimi-
pary Period of the Revolution,” in
Gmfey'u Magsazine for February.

Won From the Wizard.

The New York Triba-e tells how
“Wizard’® Jacob Schsefler, the billiard
expert, ooca lost to & farmer.

‘‘Some years ago,'’ said the Tribane’s
ioformant, ‘‘when Schacfer kept a
billiard room in this city, he wasal-
ways ready to play all comers who de-
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was any one present who would like to -
piay bim a game of billiards. Schaefer,
a: usual, ta’d tuat he would play the
stranger.

* ‘How much shall we play for?
asked the [ermer

# ‘I. never play for money,' replied |
Schsefer, ‘but I will play you for the
drinks for the house.’

i iAT] right.!' said the farmer,
many ponints ~ha'l w play?’

“ ‘Oh,” repliud Schaefer demure'y,
in a1l the corsciousness of his superior
powers, ‘we’il just piay until you are
satisfied, and we will call that the
game.’

‘“The crowd smied as the players
prepsred for the contest. The b-lls
were plac~d on the table ard Schacfer
brought out his favorite one, and it fell
to his lot toopen the gamae.

“The op2:ing shot in a billiard
gume is & somewhat difficult one, as
most players know, a d Schaefer,
probeb v through indifference, missed
it. He wot only missed it but left the
balls close together near one of the
cushions. It was what is termed in
billiard pariance a ‘set-up.’

“*The old farmer carefully chalked
his cu-, and sfter deliberation made
the shct. He theo gazed at the balls
a wmoment, laid down his cuas and ex-
claimed:

“ 4 am eatisfied.’

““The score was then 1t00 in favor
of th:e old farmer, but as Schaefer had
agrced to maks the game as loong or
snort as the farmer desired, he had to
b s ti-fied. Schaefer, of course, had
to invite all present, including his
¢ nqueror, to pa-take of the hospitali-
tv of the house. As the crowd laughed
and drank. Schaefer remarked that
the game was the shortest he had
wver played, and probably the shortest
on record.”

Had Power of Attorney to Get Drunk
Attorney T. H. Breeze tells the fol-
lowing story to the Stickion Mail:
“Spasking of swear-offs,’” he ssid in
the bearing of a Ma 1 reporter the oth-
er day, “remiuds me of a time when 1
swore off drinkiug for three months. It
was several years ago, in New Haven,
Concecticut, just after I had lef:
sohonl and entered a law office. 1
badn’t been much of 8 drinker, any-
way, but it was a prosching the aop-
nual swear off period. and other people
with whom I wasacquainted were turc-
ing over new leaves, 0 I thought I
wounld do something. Just off hand,
yvou know, I remarked I would swear
off drinking for three mooths: deelar-
@1 that I wouldn't touch a drop of in-
toxicants until the expirat'on of that
period. Well, about the last week Ino
Janusry, I received an invitation from
a committee of my old classmates 10
attend a resnion. Now, I knew wra'
a class reunion meant: I knew there
would bea lot of jolly g ol fellow:
there —old friends, I knew that there
would be toasts; that I would bave to
respond to ‘The Bar' or*The Law,’ acd
[ knew that T would feel 'along towardr
the close of the affair that it matter
little whetter school kept or pot. 1
resclved to go. when the thought of
that confounded swear-off hit me like
a wet blanket from the topol a seven
story building. I bad sworn off in
good fa.th, and I resolved to keep that
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lgious ceremoniaes
among the Mexicans or Iodians. It is
strictly a local celebration. It has

customs officera at Presidio, but, owing
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TO KEEP THE DEVIL IN A CAVE.

Queer Relig ous Ceremony of the In-

] dians of Ojinaja, Mexieo.

On the night of Janusary 25 of each
year, says the correspondent of the
Globe-Democrst from Presidio, Tex.,
great fires are kept burning on both
sides of the two mountsin= that shut io
a narrow valley in Mexico just oppo-
eite the lit"le town of Previdio. All
pight long, on the roc«y trail, leading
to the summit of this mountain, there
is & continusus procession of d.vout
Mexicans—men, womaa and children.
They wend their way up tn the little
chapzl on the summ it of the mountain,
where thsy give thaoks to the Al-
mighty for the protection he has gpiven
them from the devil, and then they
march back to their homes in the val-
ley. As they rass the maov burniog

near the head of its course and follow-
ed the sparkliog astream to ite mouth,
wheres it empties into the Rio Grande
at Ojinrja. ‘*Here," said the padre,
“ig an iuesl spot. where I will make my
bome and s-rve Gud."

The site of Ojinaja was then ozcupied
by an Indian village. The padre wsas
well received by the savages Butthe
Indisns refused to accept thbe spiritual
ald which he offered *hem. They told

him that their own religion was bet-
ter than the new. The padre was
patient and did not try t2 force the

religion wbi-h ' e preashed upon th=
tribe. He miogled with the Indian-
and learned their ways and traditious.
He di.covered that chey had many
superstitions and that their religious
fancies were founded on traditions
and superstitions ideas Several years
paesed and the padre became a leader
ameng the members of the tribe. He
worship alone snd no longer made any
outward attempt to influence the In-
dians to his way of thinking on religious
matters. But ull this time he was
planning for a mast r stroke by which
he hope | to convert the whole tribe.

According to the tradition, one baau-
tiful auturan evening the padre left his
little hut in the vil’'age and started on
his usuai lonely walk up the valley. He
was gone an hour or more when he
rushed back to the village, crying out
to the startled Indians that he had
scen the devil and bad chssed his
sstanlec majesty up ome of tha moun-
tains and hud him imprisoned in a cave
on the summit. With all the fervor at

his command he urged the Indians to

ed swiftly after him, and bad almost
overtaken him, when ha disappeared
in the mouth of a cave on the top of
the mountain, dragging the chain in
after him. Just as the last link of tte
chain was disappearing through the
hole I touched it witbh my erosa and it
separa'ed from the chain. I planted
my cross at the mouth of the cave, and
the devil can pever leave his prison as
long as the cross remains there.”

The crowd of Indians were greatly
frighten~d and impresred with the
padre’s graphic tale but they followed
him bravely to the cave at the top of
mountain and in the mouth of the cave
they found & link of an iron chain
with his cross inride and standing
erect. Overcome by the authenticity of
this evidence, they were peranaded to
build there a stone chapel, which they
called the ¢ urch of the Holy Cross.

The date of the building of this
chapel isnot known of here. It is
probable that the records of the
ehurch in Spain or the City of Mexico
contain a history of its erection, and
that the date is piven therein. It is
claimed by some prople here that it
was built over two c nturies ago,
wkile others say that it was in the lat-
ter part of the eighteenth centur
that it was erected. [t is a substantia
stone etructure, and the front is
beautifully ornamented with carviog
whirh shows great skill and artistic
ability in execution. It must have re-
quired an immense amount of labor to
ear-r the big blocks of stone up the
mountain sn! place them in their po-i-
tiona in the walls of the little edifice.

One of the euriositi~s that may be sern

heaps of wood each worshiper throws
chanting unintelligible
words all the while.

Thris is one of the most peculiar re-
ever witnessed

been witnessed by the United States

to the remote locality, but few other
Americans bave ever heard of it.

‘of the high mountain on the right of

On the Mexican hank of the Rio

his statement.
all, obeyed his command, and with the
excited padre at the head the long

follow him up the mountain and verify
The Indiana, one and

procession toiled its way to the summit

the wvalley. As th:y weot aloog tha
padre, in hie mo3st impressive manner,
gave a thrilling account of his exper-
ience with tte devil. His story to the
startled Iodians is still embrared in
the tradition and is about as follows:

“] was wzlking up the wvalley, ab-

in the chuch is the link of the iron
chain which the worshipers claim wae
s part of the devil's swing, and was
separated therefrom by the touch of
the good old nadre’s cross. This chain
link ia well molded, and it is hard to
surmise how it came to be in this
remote locality a century or more ago.
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SOCIETY DIRECTORY.
Masonic.

El Paso lodge, No. 130, A. F. & A. M.

Mests ever ﬂsrat. ;ndt-o &h‘grd Wednesds,

an Anton treet.

bm:hencord.h.llr invited. Stons; Vim
F.SpAck, W. M.

Q.
A. EAPLAN, Secretary

El Paso Ohapter, No. IG7, R. A. M,
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dially invited. -
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El Paso Commandery, No. 18, K. T.
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Patron.

L O. O. F.

El Paso Lodge, No. 284, 1. O. O. F.
Ev Monday Night.
Hentxs °? H. Nelrm, I‘l‘:l. N. @.
P. M, MILL8PUGH, Secretary.
Border Lodge 874,1.0.0. F
Meets every Tuesday night.

Olaude Minor, Will I. Watson, N. 6.
Becretary.
Oanton del Paso, No, &

Patriarchs' Militant.
g:fll;t‘o'{ mm socond Wednesdays in Odd
W. E.SHARP, m.x'. ALTRIOR: Gigeata.
Mt. Frankliin Encampment, 1. 0.0.F,

Night of meeting first and third Thursdays
J.A Shannon, 0. P,
Hawrey L. OrsLL , Scribe.

Miscellaneous

National Union.
Meete fourth Thursday in each momth &t
0dd Fellows' Hall. J. W.Bown, Prest.
J. W. WiLxIimson, Secretary.

T Knights of Honor.
Meeta second and fourth Thursdays of sach
-nonth at Odd Fallows' ball. Visiting brothers
wordially invited

P. M. MILLSPAUGH, Dictator
E. A. BHELTON, Reporter.

Inited Brotherhood of Carpenters and Join-
ers of El Paso.

Meots every Bunday at 10 a. m. as Labor
nall. Vist members -
fRED ENBECOK, Bec. and Bec

Woodmen of the World,
Tornillo Camp, No, 48.

month. S0
n mj%“é‘é"" members of the order |8

Foresters of Ameriea.
OOUBRT RORIN HOOD mNO.1
cath Toonth 12 004 Fetlow s meriny night of
H. Collinndes, Becvetary. o T o h o B
Ancient Order of Hiber—ians,

Division No. 1, El Paso Coun meets sec-
ond and fourths Bundays at Uuiom Labor
JAS. CLIFFORD,

ball 8t 3 p. m.
J.J. 3‘Nm. t
Beretary.
K of P.

El Paso Lodge, No a2,

Oactlo bal) ovet Beoskels Rt uarsoht
Bo, Enights will receive a

dwsunic hall. Visiting Sir hte cordiallt | welcome. Wu. Kizny, 0. O
lavited. .C. s Y s 2 & T
e BA E, m“l.l C.sYLES, E.. y| H.Cownizasper, K. R. 8.
B_ oo ta Knights of Laber,
Alpha Ohapter No. 178, Gate Oity Assembly (L. A. 30d1.)
ORDER EASTERN STAR. ry Friday eveaing at she hall
Hegular meeting second Saturday of each | corner San Antonio u‘
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vited 0 & i in-
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we were going to Europe. Mrs. wal-
lis bad written to me at Christinas
time, which I spent in the City of
Mexico with Jack Darrell and his
wife, asking me to accowmpuny hex.

My pocketbook happened to be on-
usually ‘‘high grade’’ just then—to use
a westernism—as Jack had taken me
down to Mexico in his private car and
given me mo opportunity to squander
my modest income, so I wrote to Mrs.
Wallis and accepted her invitation.

New York was almost as much of a
foreign city to us as any we would see
on the other side of the Atlantic, but
although oor stay there had been cir-
oumscribed by the New York hotel, the

0

wIg it my ‘profession’ you would know,
madame?”
pest shops and theé passabie theaters,
and in the nature of things we could
not expect to be escorted down to the
pier by the proprietors of any of these,
bhowever sorry they might be to witness
our departure, being accustomed to the
ready friendships and cordial relations
of the west, we felt  trifie blue as bav-
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| or
his life to the stately ship plowing its i

iDg NO gooabys T0 Exy.

There was a regular confusion of
passengers and their friends all about
us, buot not as many tragic scenes as I

had expected from the novels I bad
read, judiciounsly padded with the de-
scriptions of ocean voyages made by
heroea going over to finish their educa-
tion, or hercines fiying from their un-
happinesses.

Who isn’t acquainted with the youth
maiden who sits on deck and likens

way through rolling billows, or sees in
the waves of molten gold the lriud!
| friends who would cover her from the |
world? We didn't see anything like
that. I do not even remember anybody
who stood on the deck for a last look at |
Fire island aud a chance to exclaim |
“Farewell, my native land!’”’ Most of
them seemed like us to be going over
for the first time, and, also like us, try-
ing by their easy manners, nautical |
| talk and elaborate array of steamer
! chairs, steamer caps and steamer nov- |
els to be giving the impression that
crossing the Atlantic was an experi-
ence as familiar as riding on horse cuars,
Mrs. Wallis and I had finished our
 educations, such as they were, long ago.
We had no misery to escape., (Mrs.
Wallis' husband was dead, and mine
was to be got.) So as we had noromuan-
tic roles to play we began our voyage
with the utmost conventionality. We
wrote as impressive looking letters aa
anybody and gave them to the pilot
when he left us. Mrs. Wallis' was to
her housekeeper, and mine to Susie
Messersmith, telling her she might ride
my horse while I was away, but nobody
knew that they were not the longed for
| last words to some bereaved devotee.
And after that ceremony we were
fairly off.

The sea was a8 culm agit peyally ia

-

tember, and there was no excuse for
geasickness on the part of anybody, so
we walked the decks and posed as old
pailors in the possession of stomachs
whose self possession had mnever been
called into question.

As Mrs. Wallis and I strolled along
arm in arm trying to think of some
sensible and ladylike remark that wounld
be open sesame to the captain's atten-
tion and favor we noticed a gentleman
who was walking in the other direo-
tion, but upon our line, and who conse-
guentiy met us at every turn.

‘“Watch bim take in your feet,’" Mra.
Wallis said flatteringly. If there is one
thing that I do pride myself apon, it
is my feet. They were looking unusnal-
1y well that day, as I had realized the

. conspicnousnes? of shoes on a deck

promenade.

He was a tall, dark man with a
twisted mustache and almost stern
bluck eyes, just that masterfnl sort of
eyes that womean past their early girl-
hood and who have lived in the world
are fond of. Poor innocents, when they
are young they can find a master in al-
moest any sort of a man. There was
nothing bold looking abount the prome-
nader, but he gave us side glances that
did not mean utter indifference.

**He must be somzbody, ' Mrs. Wallis
said, ‘‘because you see he is arp Italian
or a Spaniard or something, and in
those countries the middle and lower
classes do not look like gentlemen. I'll
wager you something he is a count at
the very least.'

“Pouf!”” And I blew my lips out
with scorn, but still some of the air eas-
tles that I had kept in reserve since my
early girlhood for those searons when
my devoted admirers did not suit me or
I had none and which had arisen like
magic when we began to talk of Europe,
went visionlike before me. *‘Countess’
sounded sweet in my ears. Count,
prince, whatever he might be, he cer-
tainly was iuterested in us. Not that
he presumed in the least, but when we
went on deck the second morning our
stenmer chuairs were strecched in the
pleasantest place, with our rogs com-
fortably adjusted, and the steward, as

he brought us a basket of {ruit, men-
tioned that *‘the gentleman'" had order-
ed it bromght up as soon as we took pos-

L]

| I don’t know what it was. I wish I did,

not stay up to see how many real old
travelers there were among the pretend-
ers, but ignominiously retreated to the
seclusion whiz‘hai- cithin grants. The
light was just ¢ gling in throogh the
round window of our stateroom tle
next morning when the stewardess
made her appenrance, Learing a tre s
with a hottie, two small glarses and a
card. [ wae quite exhausted from my
horrible night, but I fooud strength to
read the eard. Ou one side was neatly
engraved, * Henri Valois, Paris. "

Mrs. Wallis was mistaken. He was s
Frenckman after all. On the other sice
was written in a most gentlemamny
hand srith a pencil:

“If madame and mademoiselle will be
go good, incred, ns to drick the contents
of tic¢ totile by the glassfal at inter-
vals, they will fiud fio more mal de
mer. "’

““Maybe it's poison,”” Mrs. Wallis
groaned, but I had reached the desper-
ate stage when poison war preferable to
seasickness, and she followed me in
taking a glassful of the colorless stuff.

but the second glassfol certainly put us
upon our feet.

I impressed npon Mrs. Wallis my
gense of the kindnmese of an entire
stranger, and that she must give him
our most cordial thanks.

We found our steamer chairs again
in place just where the evening sun
would strike past them, but leave our
faces in shadow, and lounging near
them was Mr. ““Henri Valois. "

“That is n very interesting and aris-
toeratic name,’’ Mrs. Wallis had said,
holding the card in one hand and her
lorgnette in the other. As she critically
examined it, **Valois—Valois—wasn't
there a king or something with a name
like that?"'

1 suggested that this might be a
branch of the family with the bar sinis-
ter, and then Mrs. Wallis said positive-
ly: **Then that gettles it. He is aduke,
or a due, at the very least. Those kings
always gave titles and estates right and
left to that sort of conunections. I'1]
find our!"’

wounld hardly souad Parisian to native |
ears) responded with open delight
And them began a most delightfol |
friendship. He was not only extremely '
distinguished looking, so that it was
with o calm joy aud hearts free from -
carking jealousy that we looked upon
the other parties in the ship as we
thren sat or walked or dined together, |
but Mr. Valois had been everywhere,
knew everything thuat came uop in the |
world, spoke several languages, and
conld tell amn adventuze equal to Rider |
Haggard. 1 remember cpe night—it
was the evening before we reached Cork
harbor—we sat on the deck until the
moon came up out of the dark sea. Mr.
Valcis was telling us of an adventure
that a party of gentlemen bhad encoun-
tered in sonthern Italy. They were go-
ing by private carriuge from one point
to anotker when they were set nupon by
brigands. From the minute description
that he gave of everything he must
have been there, but he did not speak
of himeself once. There was a certain
Marqguis de St. Lippe who had put his
pistol to the chief bandit’s head and
vowed he would sheot him dead if any
of the bard lifted a finger and bad made
the villain order off his men, who fig-
nred as the hero. I can see him now as
he seat on the camp stool, leaning ex-
citedly forward, the words clipping
after each other on his tongue, the
white moonlight and the excitement of

| felt rather like a marquise already.

Valois had never hinted a word of love-
making to me. She always said, *‘Just
as though, Jean Medlicott, I had not
lived in this world long enough to
know the difference between flirtations
attentions and that deferential service
a man gives to a woman he means to
win!""

Notwithstanding my disclaimers 1
1
fully realized that to marry a French
nobleman was decidedly different from
the brilliant destiny attained by some
of our American women in marrying
English dukes and lords, but even a
French connt, if he is genuine, is not
to be despised in a land where ‘the only
man with apy sort of title that yom
hava anv chanoa of marrvine is an
army lieutenant. I have hardly enough
money to bny a title in the regular
market, but a bargain sometimes falls
in my way. Mrs. Wallis and I both felt

" at last and to suggest that a crooked
| stick was a better support over the

of luck.

For the last year or two people who
were interested in my affairs had begun .
to make aliusions to that typiéal maid
who went through and througi the
thicket and picked up a crooked stiek

ged roads that lie over the end of

: than no staff atall. I didn’t mind their ~
| advice, but I had long ago made op my

: mind that it was going to be the most
beantiful wand to be found or no staff

| at all, and as luck would have it here

i it lay across my path.

. And still nothing was settled, bus

“Mrs. Wallis declared she knew what
she knew, and certainly no gueen and
princess royal were ever served as gal-

‘lantly as Mr. Valois attended upon
Mrs. Wallis and me.

\ |7 ¢ te continued.]

hie story making his eyes all aglitter.
After we went into our stateroom Mrs,

excitement:

“Don’t yon see it? He is the Marquis
de St. Lippe himself. No man ever took
that much interest in his friend’s ad-
ventures.”' -

After that Mrs. Wallis tried with all
the smartness of the traditional Yankes

private history, but that was the only
subject upon which he was silent. One
day when she had been unusually press-
ing he turned suddenly, and, smiling
in her face, said in his pecunliar, rather
sghort sentences: ‘‘Is it my ‘profession’

To do her justice, she made valiant
efforts to keep Ler word
Ar we tcok possession of onr chairs it

was the most natural thing in the

pesgion of the chuirs. We ate the fruit | world that Mrs Wallis shonld smile
and let the steward continme to think ' sweetly and bow invitiugly to a gentle.
that he in some sort belunged to us, al- | man who had been of &uch service 1o

| thongh we had not exchanged a single

word, That evening it began to blow, |

ua.

Mr. Valois (we longed fo say mon-

and the swall tossed the shin about in s ! sieur, but were conscigus that the pro-

you would know, madame? France is
not like America. All men do not cast
accounts nor keep a shop. It is differ-
ent. I am a traveler from one beautiful
city to another."’

After that madame retired from ber
researches, abashed, but ever since the
night of the story of the bandit adven-

tore Mrs. Wallis bhad addressed me n!

‘‘the marquise. "’
It did no eood for me to trv tQ lauzh

Wallis turned to me with snppreasedl

to bring out some detail of Mr. Valois’ |

|
1}
]

|
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